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An Evening At The Beach 


Brian Elwin Haner Jr, also known as Synyster Gates, smiled to himself - as he began to stop out of the lake. It 
was a nice warm evening with a gentle cool breeze - and he and the other members of his rock band, Avenged 
Sevenfold, decided to relax at the beach. It was about an hour after sunset, and there seemed to be no other 


people around. 


As Brian stepped onto the shore, he turned back to the lake - where three of the other band members were 
inner-tubing. While Brian would have liked to join them, he was worried that it would add too much weight - so 
he decided to opt out. 


He then saw Zachary James Baker, the fifth band member, sprawled out face down on his beach towel. 
Without a doubt, Zacky Vengeance was also enjoying the nice air - and the fact that there was no bright sun 
to contend with. Indeed, Zacky seemed to be quite contentedly relaxed. 


As Brian walked up towards Zacky, a wicked grin spread across his face. The sight of Zacky's bare feet with 
the soles turned up was too much for him to resist. As he approached Zacky, he sat down on the calves of 


Zacky's legs. 


"Heyl" Zacky protested, startled. "Who is sitting on me?" 


"IFs me, buddy," Brian replied, softly. "Enjoying the nice gentle breeze on your skin, eh? And you don't even 


need to wear your sunglasses." 
"Yeah, it's a very beautiful evening," Zacky agreed, gently. "Where's the rest of the band?" 


‘Oh, they're inner tubing," Brian explaining. "Sure, it would've been nice to join them, but | think I'm gonna have a 


bit more fun spending time with you." 


"Mind if | ask why you're sitting on me, though?" Zacky asked, slightly befuddled. "You're putting a bit of weight 


on my legs." 


‘Oh, haven't you figured it out already?" Brian asked, smirking. Before Zacky could respond, Brian began to run 
his fingers up and down the soles of Zacky's feet. 


Zacky began to laugh helplessly, as he tried to pull away. However, between his prone position and Brian's 
weight on him, he was unable to kick Brian off of him. Brian smiled, as he realized that he had Zacky in the 
helpless position that he liked. 


"Oh, Zacky, isn't this fun?" Brian asked, chuckling. "I really do enjoy making you laugh. All you need to do is lie 
there, while | do the rest of the work." 


While Zacky was flailing his arms around, he was unable to fight back. Brian knew that it would only be a 


matter of minutes until Zacky got exhausted from doing so. 


"I bet you really want me to stop, don't ya?" Brian asked, smirking. "Well, I've no plans to stop anytime soon. 
After all, if your feet weren't meant to be tickled relentlessly - then they wouldn't be so ticklish. They 


wouldn't be so much fun to tickle." 


Brian's smile grew very wide, as Zacky's helpless laughter was very captivating. He glanced towards the lake, 
where he could barely see the inner tube that the rest of the band was in Even though, without a doubt, the 
rest of the band was having a lot of fun - even they couldn't be having quite as much fun as he was, right 


now. 


He then turned to glance behind him, and he saw that Zacky had finally stopped struggling. This was the part 
that Brian liked best. 


"Oh, Zacky boy, | sure do enjoy listening to you laugh and laugh," Brian commented, cheerfully. "It's almost a 
shame that there isn't anyone else around to enjoy your laughter. | could do this all night.” 


Brian felt very giddy, as he continued to tickle Zacky's feet without mercy. As he was not wearing a watch, he 
was unable to keep track of time - but, after what seemed like a long time, he decided that he finally had 


enough of tickling Zacky's feet. 
"So, Zacky, how do ya feel?" Brian asked, smirking. 


"You're a man of no mercy, aren't you?" Zacky asked, chuckling slightly. "I kept feeling as if | was about to pass 
out. Why must you torture me so, Brian?" 


"Well, hey, it's not my fault that your feet are so much fun to tickle," Brian commented, laughing. 
"Yeah, fun for you," Zacky muttered, in a near whisper. 


"Oh, c'mon, Zacky," Brian prodded, gently. "Admit that you did enjoy it, a little. After all, I'm certain all that 


laughing must've produced endorphins into your system." 
"| guess | can't argue against that," Zacky admitted, softly. "| guess it was somewhat... pleasurable. God, it feels 
funny to say that. | guess its sort of a love/hate.. Actually, | kinda love/hate being... It was a.. a love/hate 


situation." 


"I think | get what you're saying," Brian replied, softly. He then stood up, as he added, "So, Zacky, should we 


spend some time in the lake?" 

"That sounds like a good idea," Zacky agreed, as he began to get up. "I wonder why more people don't come 
here at this time of night. | mean, how can they stand coming here during the day - when the sun is so 
bright?" 


"Different strokes for different folks, | guess," Brian commented, smiling. "C'mon, Zacky, race you to the lake!" 


Zacky smiled back, as he and Brian both headed towards the lake. As the two young men stepped into the lake, 


Brian began to splash some water towards Zacky's direction 
"Hey, I'll get you for that!" Zacky protested, as he splashed some water back towards Brian's direction 


Brian and Zacky continued splashing water towards each other, as they walked deeper into the lake. Indeed, it 


was a great evening at the beach. 


